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Part | 


Author's Notes: 
Disclaimer: Don't know these guys (sadly) or own Type 0 Negative 


PeterXJosh, only really kissing and slight sexual touching. 


Gonna be short, but in parts. 


" Jesus fucking Christ," Peter's heart raced. The silhouette moved again, much more quickly. 

" Josh what the fuck are you doing, trying to scare me to death?" 

" | didn't know you were awake man. Sorry." Josh's voice was deeper than usual, probably from being as drunk 
as he was. Peter shook his head, staring at his friends outline. 

" Why you sittin’ in the dark then?" 

The silhouette shrugged. 

" Too drunk to sleep.. Same." Peter slowly crept closer to where Josh sat. As he stepped, he knocked almost 
every bottle on the floor over, laughing quietly to himself. He falls into the seat next to Josh, not even noticing 
the loud thud his arse created. Peter dropped his head onto Josh's shoulder; His thick curled hair tickling his 


nose. 
" Even your head's heavy man" Josh's voice croaked out. Peter chuckled. 

" Your hair's choking me asshole move it" Josh pulled his hair from underneath Peter's head, tickling his ear in 
the process. 

" | don't know how your girl puts up with that, you're luck she doesn't shave it off during the night. | would." 

" Shut up man, you ain't helping me get to sleep." 


Peter leaned up and moved closer to Josh. his eyes finally used to the darkness, he could see his friend pretty 
well. 

" Did | ever tell you you were the prettiest Jew | ever saw? Broke my heart when | worked out you had a 
dick" Peter's voice trailed and went hoarse with every other word. 

‘He must have drank like 6 bottles tonight Josh thought, nodding to Peter's ramblings. 

"Id still do you though.” 

Josh's eyes shot open 

" What?" 

" Nothing.” 

"What did you say." Josh's voice went stern, Peter looked at him and his eyes wondered away. Then, without 
warning, he leant in and pressed his lips to Josh's. Josh was taken back, to both his dismay and confusion, he 


was enjoying it. 


Part 2 


Author's Notes: 
Welp, | uploaded this last night but it obviously didn't work ( Or | didn't upload it properly) >_< so it's not what 


| originally wrote but | can't really remember it but oh well. 


" W-What are you doing?" Josh said. He didn't entirely understand what had just happened. Did Peter just kiss 
him, or was he so drunk he was imagining crazy homosexual happenings with his best friend of almost 24 
years. He wasn't complaining, although. He didn't know whether he liked it or whether the alcohol was telling him 
to get funky, but either way, he was a bit confused. 

" Just tasting." Peter looked down, blushing, and stroked Josh's slightly trembling thigh. Peter's index finger ran 
up and down, so slowly the trembling increased. Josh quietly gulped and stared straight ahead. Josh could feel 
his face turning red, burning under his skin. He turned his head quickly and spotted a quarter of wine left in a 
bottle on the cabinet beside him. He grabbed it and pour it down his throat. It was Peter's; not his preferred 
taste to wine, but anything was good at this point. Peter leaned in close again and pressed his lips to Josh's 
ear. 

" Josh," Peter begun, whispering in the deepest tone he could pull in his drunken manner. 


" [ll say it now, To get it out in the open If you ever wanted me to suck your dick, | would" 


Josh sat there. Silent. He didn't understand why, but his mind was all the sudden split. He didn't know whether 

he had always had this thought locked in his mind, or if it was in the craziness of the moment, but he wanted 
Peter to suck his dick. 

i Really?" Josh muttered. Peter smiled ear to ear, and nodded. His hair fell into his face, leaving only his smile 

visible. Josh leant back and unzipped his fly. 

"Go ahead" 


Peter's smile turned to a fierce grin, as his head lowered to Josh's crotch. 


Part 3 


Josh's fingers gripped and played with the dyed black hair. His head was tilted back, his toes were curling and 
he was numb from the ecstasy feeling rushing through his body. A shiver ran up his back and he gripped 
Peter's hair a bit too hard 

" Sorry.” Josh squeaked. Peter kept going, Josh thought he didn't notice. Josh put his hands over his face and 
took a deep breathe. 

‘It feels wrong but so fucking right at the same time’ He thought, peeking through the gaps in his fingers at 
Peter's head, bobbing up and down. 


Peter was quite happy. He never knew that is was as a rice feeling giving as receiving. Josh wasn't huge, at 
least compared to him, and he was gagging or choking like he thought he would. 

‘ Actually very calming an nice’ He thought, as he licked the shaft. He pulled away for a second and looked at 
Josh, still hiding away behind his hands. 

" Am | doing it wrong?" The tone in Peter's voice was foreign and unusual to Josh. 

" Nol You're.. You're doing great, I'm just." Josh looked away. 

" You're really fucking good at it” 

Peter blushed. He smiled again and kissed the head. Josh moaned. 


Peter began to go a bit deeper. Josh moaned and groaned under his breathe. He didn't want to be too loud. He 
didn't know what to do with his hands, which were shaking from the amount of pleasure pumping around his 
body. He was nearing climax, and he didn't know what to do. 

‘ Should | come in his mouth?! He thought, his face going red and breathing heavier. With a grin from Peter as 
he sucked and licked the head. Josh couldn't control himself any longer, and he came just as Peter pulled his 
head away. It got him in the eyes. 

" Sorry.. l." Josh tried to catch his breathe. Peter leant back up and turned to his friend, staring at the white 
cream on his cheeks. Peter smiled again, to each ear, and slowly wiped the cum off his face. IT was thick and 
smooth on his finger. Josh watched in silence. Peter the place his finger in his mouth, and suck it hard, and 
then pulled it out nice and clean 


A bottle fell over, causing the two friends to almost jump out of their skin. 

" What the duck are youse doing?" Kenny's voice sounded sore and drunk Peter was completely frozen, and 
Josh knew he couldn't see them properly. 

" Just talking man, go back to sleep." 

" | pissed myself" He sounded oddly amused. 

" That's rice. Go to sleep." Peter smirked. 


The awkward silence lasted about 5 minutes after the pissed covered Kenny went back to his bunk. 
" Well.. Good night Peter." Josh stood up and began to walk to the bunks. 
" Josh, don't ever tell anyone of this." Peter said as he checked a wine bottle for its final drop. 


" Deal" Josh muttered. 


~~The End~~ 


